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"The  Skirt/' 

I  had  just  left  Frances  and  was  walking  rapidly  down  Ban- 
croft toward  the  High  School  when  I  felt  a  fatherly  hand 
laid  on  my  shoulder,  and  a  voice,  hardly  fatherly,  said  : 

"Who's  the  skirt?" 

It  was  my  old  friend,  Fred  Sybr.es,  and  pleased  as  I  was 
to  see  him,  I  was  somewhat  annoyed  at  the  salutation  he  had 
given  me,  for,  looking  back,  I  perceived  Frances  had  turned 
around  and  had  evidently  heard  Fred's  remark. 

"Skirt,  nothing!  That's  no  name  for  her.  She's  a  fine  girl, 
an  angel !    Fred, — and —  I  almost  forgot,  a  suffragette." 

Fred  smiled. 

"Did  you  say  an  angel — and  a  suffragette,  too?" 

"Be  reasonable,  Fred.  Don't  you  honestly  believe  that  wo- 
men have  some  rights?  Wouldn't  you  believe  anything  for 
a  girl  like  that  ?" 

"Believe  nothing  for  any  girl !  And  Heaven  save  me  from 
a  suffragette." 

We  walked  the  rest  of  the  way  to  school  in  silence.  In 
my  mind  was  the  picture  of  a  fair  , blue-eyed  nymph.  In  his, 
I  imagined,  were  moving  pictures  of  "Life  with  a  suffragette," 
or  "Woman's  Ideal  in  Politics." 

A  few  evenings  later  I  was  taking  a  quiet  little  stroll  be- 
fore retiring  and  chanced  to  be  walking  up  Blake  street  (a 
preternatural  force  seemed  to  lead  me  there  constantly)  when 
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I  was  attracted  by  a  dark  object  swiftly  moving  across  the 
roof  of  a  house.  I  was  more  interested  when  I  found  that  this 
house  was  the  home  of  my  friend,  Frances  Parsons. 

I  crossed  the  street,  anxious  to  see  what  this  unusual 
situation  meant  and  to  be  on  hand  in  case  any  opportunity 
presented  itself  for  saving  the  fair  mistress  of  the  mansion. 
I  could  distinguish,  through  the  darkness,  that  it  was  a  man 
on  the  roof  and  that  he  held  a  flag  in  his  hand.  Apparently 
he  did  not  notice  me,  for  he  kept  on  walking,  back  and  forth, 
along  the  ridge  pole  of  the  house. 

It  was  certainly  an  unusual  situation  and  I  paused  for  a 
moment,  frantically  thinking  what  to  do.  No  one  was  abroad 
for  the  hour  was. — well  the  hour  makes  but  litle  difference, 
and  I  was  blocks  from  home.  Should  I  arouse  the  household? 
My  very  presence  in  the  neighborhood  at  such  a  time  would 
cause  suspicious  comment.  On  the  other  hand,  the  roof- 
climber  might  be  a  robber  or  a  kidnapper  helping  take  poor 
Frances  away.  Forced  as  I  was,  momentarily  to  decide  such 
an  important  question,  my  mind  formed  a  compromise.  I 
would  not  disturb  the  household,  but  I  would  capture  the 
villain  myself. 

Cautiously  I  felt  my  way  into  the  yard  at  the  rear  and 
looked  around  for  a  ladder  or  something  to  answer  the  pur- 
pose. Suddenly  I  bumped  into  something  leaning  against 
the  house  and  to  my  surprise  and  before  I  had  time  to  stop  it, 
a  ladder  crashed  to  the  ground.  Detective-like  I  listened  to 
see  whether  I  had  been  discovered.  To  my  infinite  surprise 
the  noise,  terrific  as  it  was,  had  not  disturbed  the  roof-walker. 

I,  silently  as  possible,  replaced  the  ladder  and  mounted  to 
the  house  top.  The  roof  w^as  slippery  for  it  had  begun  to 
rain.  But  I  climbed  stealthily  over  the  shingled  expanse, 
on  all  fours,  each  moment  keeping  a  careful  watch  on  the  in- 
dividual who  now  stood  by  the  chimney.  He  did  not  pay  the 
slightest  bit  of  attention  to  me  and  was  looking  in  the  opposite 
direction. 

Half  way  up  the  roof  I  paused.  It  is  a  peculiar  thing  how 
some  men  hesitate  to  face  danger.    I  had  remembered  that 
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I  was  weaponless;  even  my  jackknife  was  gone.  But  like  the 
hero  that  I  was,  I  determined  to  fight  empty-handed  and 
with  a  grim  determination  to  meet  whatever  came  my  way 
like  a  man,  I  mounted  the  ridge  pole. 

Ten  feet  from  the  silent  brute  I  stopped.  In  the  open 
space  between  some  loose  bricks  in  the  chimney  he  had 
perched  the  Mag,  upon  which  were  inscribed  in  white  letters 
three  words,  "Votes  for  Women."  My  curiosity  was  now 
aroused  and  I  touched  the  man  on  the  back.  He  turned  sud- 
denly around  and  from  under  a  slouch  hat  gazed  keenly  at  me. 

Surprised  as  I  was  the  idiocy  of  the  situation  burst  upon 
me  and  I  began  to  laugh.  But  he  remained  motionless,  his 
eyes  fixed,  his  bod}'  rigid.  Quickly  I  ceased  laughing  and 
jerked  the  hat  from  his  head. 

"Fred,"  I  cried  hoarsely.  "Fred — what  in  the  dickens — " 
but  as  suddenly  Fred  recognized  me. 

"Brute,"  he  cried.  "An  angel?  Yes,  a  devil.  A  suffra- 
gette? Yes,  and  a  hypnotist.''  And  Fred  Sykes,  the  roof- 
walker,  slid  half  way  across  the  roof  and  disappeared  down 
the  ladder. 

A  few  minutes  later  I  found  Frances  in  one  of  the  recesses 
of  the  large  porch,  silent,  thinking.  She  moved  over  and 
I  sat  down. 

"What  does  all  this  mean,  Frances?  How  did  you  know 
him,  and  how  did  you  convert  him?"  I  asked  appealingly. 

"It's  a  short  story,"  she  said.  "I  knew  him  years  ago  in 
Stockton.  We  were  in  the  first  grade  together.  That  morn- 
ing, I  recognized  him  when  he  met  you  and  I  heard  his  remark, 
This  evening  he  came  to  call,  for  he  learned  I  was  here 
through  the  Methodist  minister."  She  stopped  and  gave  a 
wicked  smile. 

"And  the  rest,  Frances." 

"I  supposed  you  knew  I  had  just  finished  a  course  in 
hypnotism,  and — Oh!  is  the  flag  there?" 

Satisfied  I  rose  to  go.  I  bade  Frances  a  fond  farewell 
and  struck  out  in  the  darkness  for  home.  This  "skirt"  was 
too  much  for  me.  5  B.  P.,  12. 
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Perhaps  you  have  never  heard  of  more  than  two  trium- 
virates ;  history  doesn't  record  the  third,  but  here  is  the  storv 
of  it. 

It  all  started  in  some  nonsense  of  Hallowe'en.  Jessie 
came  over  late  in  the  afternoon  of  October  thirty-first,  with 
her  head  crammed  full  of  all  sorts  of  wild  and  daring  plans 
for  the  evening".  I  should  not  have  given  in ;  it  certainly 
was  my  fault.  She  gradually  talked  me  into  her  way  of  think- 
ing. I  insisted  upon  her  staying  to  dinner.  When  two  fairly 
smart  people  get  their  heads  together  "with  malicious  in- 
tent," something  usually  happens.  Just  as  soon  as  dinner  was 
over,  we  telephoned  to  another  of  the  girls  to  come  down 
as  soon  as  she  could.  We  three  were  to  form  the  third  tri- 
umvirate. 

Pretty  soon  Vardi  arrived.  (Vardi  is  short  for  Dolly 
Varden.  We  call  her  that  because  she  is  so  pretty  and  dainty. 
She  has  big  grey  eyes  and  dark  hair,  and  her  cardinal  virtue  is 
trustworthiness).  We  immediately  took  her  upstairs  and 
after  locking  the  door,  we  unfolded  our  remarkable  plan.  We 
were  both  terribly  afraid  that  her  common  sense  would  as- 
sert itself — and  spoil  it  all — but  it  didn't. 

After  receiving  permission  to  spend  the  night  at  Vardi's, 
we  hastened  off  and  fifteen  minutes  later  were  upstairs  with 
her  at  her  home.  Now  Vardi  has  two  big  brothers,  who  are, 
by  the  way,  a  great  convenience.  Everybody  likes  these 
two  because  they  are  so  obliging.  V ardi  says  the  trouble 
with  having  nice  brothers  is  that  every  one  else  likes  them 
almost  as  well  as  you  do,  and  they  like  everyone  else,  too ; 
and  they  always  say,  when  you  ask  why  they  don't  take  you 
instead  of  some  one  else's  sister,  "Why,  Vardi,  girl,  of  course 
I  like  you  best,  but  I'd  hate  to  bore  you  with  so  much  of  my 
company."  I'm  just  going  to  remember  that,  and  when 
the  "worm  turns,"  when  women  vote  and  run  the  offices, 
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when  women  are  presidents  and  governors  and  senators,  then 
when  we  take  the  men  out  to  theatres,  parties,  and  dances, 
won't  we  tell  our  brothers  about  how  we  "hate  to  bore  them 
with  so  much  of  our  company." 

Ned  came  to  look  for  Vardi.  He  didn't  know  we  were 
there.  Vardi  just  dropped  a  hint  as  to  our  prospects  for  en- 
tertainment, and  concluded  her  remarks,  "And  I  think  perhaps 
you  boys  would  open  your  eyes  if  you  knew  exactly  how  dar- 
ing a  thing  we  are  going  to  do."   Ned  laughed. 

A  little  later  someone  opened  a  door  off  the  hall,  and  Ned's 
voice  floated  into  us.  Every  word  was  clear.  "Sure,  those  girls 
have  the  ginger  to  start  on  something  risky,  but  they'll  get 
a  little  frightened  and  drop  their  daring  enterprise  like  a  hot 
potato.  Girls  never,  to  my  opinion,  stick  things  out  as  boys 
do.  They  usually  get  cold  feet  just  before  they  get  what 
they  want." 

Dont'  blame  Ned.  That  was  just  what  we  needed.  We 
had  modeled  our  plans  on  those  of  the  old  Roman  triumvirate, 
that  of  Antony,  Octavius,  and  Lepidus.  Each  one  must  cap- 
ture something  clear  to  the  heart  of  her  family,  hide  it  for 
seven  days,  and  return  it  to  the  place  from  which  it  was 
taken.  Jess  was  to  take  an  old  U.  S.  flag,  one  cherished  from 
Civil  W ar  days.  V ardi  decided  to  hide  the  big  silver  perco- 
lator, and  I  was  doomed  to  abduct  an  Encyclopedia  Brit- 
tanica,  complete.  Now  these  feats  were  difficult  in  them- 
selves, but  by  hiding  the  articles  seven  clays  we  thought  that 
we  would  prove  our  mettle.  The  flag  was  on  a  pole  some  fif- 
teen feet  high  ;  the  porcolator  was  a  big  affair  and  in  innum- 
erable pieces,  and  the  encyclopedia  were  in  the  living  room. 
We  decided  that  each  would  help  the  other  until  everything 
was  done. 

Each  of  us  took  the  ribbons  off  her  hair  and  pinned  them 
firmly  around  her  head.  Next  we  put  on  our  rubber  soled 
tennis  shoes,  for  we  had  come  prepared  for  action.  Then  A  ar- 
di got  the  boys'  overcoats  and  gave  one  to  Jess  and  me  the 
other.    She  wasn't  tall  enough  to  wear  either  of  them,  so 
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we  found  an  old  straight  coat,  cut  on  mannish  lines,  which 
she  donned.  Jess  wore  a  soft  hat,  and  I  wore  a  derby,  but 
Vardi  insisted  upon  getting  her  dad's  old  stovepipe.  We 
laughed  ourselves  out  of  breath  at  her  appearance.  We 
couldn't  decide  whether  she  looked  like  Abraham  Lincoln  or 
Mr.  Roosevelt.  We  all  wore  gloves  because  our  hands  were  so 
suspiciously  girlish. 

First  we  went  to  Jess'  and  found  to  our  disgust  and  aston- 
ishment that  no  flag  was  on  the  pole.  However,  after  a  short 
conference,  we  decided  to  boost  Jess  (she  knew  the  house  best, 
of  course)  in  through  the  library  window.  Goodness,  it 
semed  as  if  Yardi  and  I  could  never  get  a  good  hold  at  the 
same  time,  but  finally  we  got  her  in.  She  was  scarcely  out 
of  sight  when  a  policeman  came  up.  I  pushed  Vardi  into 
a  deep  shadow  because  her  appearance  was  so  grotesque  that 
I  was  afraid  she  would  prove  a  give-away.  He  demanded  an 
explanation,  but  before  he  had  finished  his  threat  to  rouse  the 
people  and  find  out  what  was  what,  I  had  a  dandy  tale  all 
ready.  I  briefly  explained  that  we  had  left  our  key  inside,  and 
that  the  folks  were  away,  so  we  had  to  get  in  somehow.  It 
was  the  straightforward  way  I  attacked  my  story  which  got 
him,  I  think,  for  he  went  away  without  asking  another  sin- 
gle question.  I  felt  kind  of  mean  over  prevariacating  after 
I  saw  he  believed  what  I  said.  Jess  didn't  take  long  to  find 
the  flag.  I  warned  her  not  to  come  out  via  the  window,  as 
it  looked  too  suspicious. 

Next  came  my  house.  We  timed  the  affair  so  as  to  finish 
our  work  before  my  folks  got  home.  I  knew  where  the  key 
was,  so  we  got  in  without  any  difficulty.  W e  decided  to  store 
the  encyclopedia  in  a  big  trunk  in  the  attick,  which  was  in  a 
dark  corner.  We  didn't  dare  light  up  for  fear  of  discovery, 
so  we  toted  the  those  heavy  books,  two  at  a  time,  upstairs. 
Just  try  carrying  a  couple  of  encyclopedias  around  awhile  if 
you  doubt  their  weight.  After  stumbling  around  a  good  deal, 
we  finished  our  job,  covered  up  our  tracks.  (I  opened  the 
window  a  little  crack,  too,  as  a  blind)  and  we  left  for  Vardi's. 
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We  slipped  in  quietly,  intending"  to  finish  our  work  then,  but 
as  the  older  folks  were  in  the  dining  room,  we  were  forced 
to  wait.  We  went  upstairs  and  retired.  We  had  no  thought 
of  going  to  sleep,  but  I  expect  those  encyclopedias  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  it,  for  not  one  of  us  awoke  until  we  heard 
Vardi's  mother  knocking  at  the  door  to  call  us  to  breakfast. 
Well,  you  may  imagine  about  how  we  felt,  some  half  hour 
later,  to  be  seated  around  the  percolator  we  had  expected  to 
have  safely  stored  away  for  a  seven  days'  rest. 

Now,  Jess'  father  has  always  been  called  Captain,  and  for 
short,  Cap'n.  The  Cap'n  has  a  notably  hot  temper,  and  as 
he  was  prouder  of  that  flag  than  almost  anything  else  he  pos- 
sessed, you  may  easily  imagine  the  "fur  was  flying"  when  he 
discovered  that  the  flag  was  gone.  Jess  took  time  to  telephone 
to  me  and  calmly  remarked  that  the  Cap'n  reminded  her  of 
that  line  of  Longfellow's,  "He  is  a  little  chimney  and  heated 
hot  in  a  moment."  She  added  that  life  wasn't  all  smooth 
sailing,  and  that  the  Cap'n  had  sent  for  the  police  department 
and  a  private  detective. 

Down  at  my  house  there  was  no  noise,  no  confusion,  but 
just  that  horrible,  stilly  quiet  which,  as  Tom  puts  it,  "for- 
bodes  evil  for  some  one."  Papa  conversed  with  the  police 
department,  too,  but  ordered  that  the  affair  be  kept  quiet. 

The  days  dragged  along.  The  police  published  queer,  brief 
notices  which  had  lots  of  point  to  those  few  who  knew  of  the 
loss.  Next  they  published  a  threat  and  the  paper  announced 
that  they  knew  who  the  party  was  and  would  give  them  four 
days  of  grace.  This  was  the  fourth  day  after  the  prank. 
We  got  together  and  decided  that  we  wouldn't  give  in,  but 
carry  things  out  as  we  had  planned. 

On  the  morning  of  the  seventh  day  we  were  again  drink- 
ing coffee  from  Vardi's  percolator.  AVe  all  felt  pretty  quiet 
but  Ned  was  quoting  things  across  the  table  at  us ;  yes, 
actually  at  us. 

"I  hope  today  your  enterprise  may  thrive ;"  then, 
"O  wad  some  pow'r  the  giftie  gi'e  us. 
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To  see  oursel's  as  ithers  see  us ; 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates: 
The  fault,  dear  trio,  is  not  in  your  stars." 
And  then  he  finished  with  a  less  classical  one : 
''There'll  be  a  hot  time  in  the  old  town  tonight.'' 
We  were  terribly  afraid  he'd  give  us  away,  but  he  didn't. 
On  the  morning  of  the  eighth  day.  the  encyclopedias  were 
safely  on  their  shelves  again,  and  the  old  flag  was  where  it 
belonged.    It  is  needless  to  say  that  three  people  breathed 
more  freely  than  they  had  for  seven  days. 

But  the  biggest  joke  is  on  the  police  department  and  the 
detectives.  They  still  firmly  believe  that  it  was  their  threat 
that  did  the  business.  Our  parents  congratulated  them  and 
paid  the  detective  a  goodly  sum. 

Somehow  Xed  never  talks  about  how  girls  give  in  and  get 
cold  feet  any  more,  and  he  secretly  smiles  with  the  rest 
of  us  when  our  folks  talk  about  the  efficiency  of  the  police 
department.  — Margaret  Brown. 


An  errand  for  Berkeley  High  School  recently  necessitated 
my  calling  at  the  home  of  one  of  its  young  lady  students.  I 
went  unexpectedly  and  as  there  were  people  in  all  the  large 
rooms.  I  was  led  into  what  I  was  told  was  the  "young  lady's 
library."  As  I  am  a  great  seeker  after  knowledge,  books 
always  attract  me.  I  therefore  upon  looking  about.  I  was 
wonderfully  pleased  to  see  a  number  of  rows  of  books  in 
exquisite  leather  bindings. 

Thinking  that  perhaps  I  should  here  find  some  new  book 
that  would  interest  me  until  its  owner  appeared.  I  picked  up 
one  and  found  to  my  surprise  that  instead  of  being  a  history,, 
as  I  had  expected,  it  was  one  of  McCutcheon's  latest  novels 
badly  scuffed  and  carrying  with  it  the  scent  of  chocolates. 
A  number  of  leaves  turned  down  at  the  corners  indicated 
some  of  the  more  romantic  pasasges. 
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My  next  choice  was  a  beautiful  lavender-colored  book  en- 
titled "The  Rosary,"  Barclay's  latest  production.  I  closed  the 
book,  I  am  afraid,  rather  regardless  of  its  fancy  binding.  I 
tried  again.  This  time  one  of  Chamber's  latest  collections  of 
short  stories,  freely  illustrated.  I  turned  away,  saying  to  my- 
self, "How  shallow  some  girls  are!"' 

Next  I  reached  to  a  shelf  far  up  from  the  floor  and  took 
down  a  rather  tempting  little  pamphlet  entitled  "Woman 
Suffrage,"  the  author  being  that  eminent  champion  of  the 
cause,  Miss  McLean.  For  my  own  part,  I  was  infinitely 
pleased  to  consider  the  spirit  which  had  prompted  the  young 
lady  to  purchase  this  book  ;  however,  I  was  very  much  con- 
cerned on  opening  the  pamphlet  to  discover  that  none  of  the 
leaves  had  been  cut  apart,  and  that  the  book  had  evidently 
not  been  opened. 

As  I  turned  I  observed  some  more  books  in  a  dark  corner 
of  the  room.  I  caught  sight  of  the  word  "chemistry"  on  the 
back  of  one.  This  awakened  new  hope  in  me  and  I  hastened 
to  investigate.  Upon  my  taking  the  book  from  the  shelf, 
such  a  lot  of  dust  came  with  it  that  for  a  moment  I  stood  be- 
wildered. Then  I  thought,  "Ah,  these  are  some  of  the  young 
lady's  school  books,  put  out  of  sight."  I  placed  the  "chemis- 
try" tenderly  back  in  its  corner  and  chose  another,  a  thin 
grey  colored  French  book,  but  the  pages  were  so  badly  inter- 
lined that  I  could  read  the  text  only  with  difficulty.  The  next 
two  books  bore  the  same  title,  "Caesar's  Gallic  Wars,"  one 
being  Latin  and  the  other  an  English  translation.  I  had 
not  known  that  this  classic  was  taught  in  English  ;  therefore 
I  was  greatly  perplexed  to  note  that  the  translation  bore 
greater  evidence  of  use  than  the  original. 

I  picked  up  another  book,  but  hearing  light  steps  approach- 
ing, I  only  had  time  to  glance  at  the  cover,  which  was  dec- 
orated with  dazzling  fraternity  and  sorority  emblems  drawn 
in  ink.  Replacing  it,  and  taking  a  look  at  my  dusty  fin- 
gers, I  sank  into  a  chair.  Upon  my  taking  a  magazine  from 
the  library  table,  the  young  lady  tripped  daintily  in.    1  in- 
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troduced  myself  and  stated  my  errand.  Then,  my  business 
done,  I  sat  fingering  the  magazine  wondering  how  I  should 
make  my  departure.  The  girl  smiled  and  asked  me  how  I 
had  enjoyed  the  magazine.  I  looked  at  it  for  the  first  time  and 
became  quite  confused  when  I  read  the  title,  "Dainty  Fash- 
ions for  the  Dainty  Co-Ed."  In  some  confusion  I  opened 
the  magazine  hastily,  but  there  the  first  article  to  greet  my 
eyes  was  "How  to  Care  for  the  Hair,  or  the  Benefits  to  Be 
Derived  From  the  Use  of  Peroxide."  I  confessed  my  ignor- 
ance on  such  subjects  and  begged  to  be  excused  as  other 
duties  awaited  me.  V.  C. 


In  keeping  from  the  world  my  knowledge  of  the  trees 
and  plants  and  beautiful  flowers  I  have  long  felt  that  I  have 
been  depriving  my  fellow  beings  of  much  instructive  and 
pleasant  reading.  I  and  Tennyson,  and  Hawthorne,  and  sev- 
other  remarkable  people,  who  form  a  distinct  intellectual 
class,  are  in  one  respect  bound  by  one  common  tie.  we  are 
all  lovers  of  nature.  We  have  heard  her  calling  to  us ;  she 
has  allured  us  with  her  inimitable  art.  her  mysterious  rhur- 
murings,  her  numberless  aromas.  And  now.  having  broken 
the  ice  with  the  formal  "we,"  I  feel  at  liberty  to  adopt  the  more 
natural  singular  form  of  the  pronoun. 

I  was  always  a  remarkable  child.  I  loved  to  take  long 
walks  in  the  woods  and  to  let  the  sweet  repose  of  nature  creep 
into  my  inmost  soul.  It  was  here  that  I  forgot  my  troubles. 
If.  on  the  day  before,  my  nurse  had  accidentally  left  me 
tightly  held  between  the  wall  and  the  sofa,  head  down  and 
heels  in  mid-air,  while  she  suddenly  remembered  that  she 
had  forgotten  to  turn  the  gas  off  in  the  cellar :  or  if  she  had 
sportively  rammed  my  head  against  the  wall  to  benumb  my 
faculties,  and  so  quit  my  protestations  against  going  to  bed : 
such  prosaic  trivialities  were  soon  forgotten  in  the  woods. 


Des  Fleures. 
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I  loved  to  sit  under  the  oak  trees  and  listen  to  the  pleasant 
sounds  of  the  acorns  tapping  gently  upon  my  head,  as  they 
dropped  gracefully  from  the  trees  ;  or  to  make  myself  a  soft 
berth  among  the  chestnut  burrs  and  sit  in  silent  revery  for 
many  hours.  I  remember  quite  distinctly,  one  day  in  particular 
when  I  sat  in  such  abstraction,  and  absent  mindedly  placed 
my  hand  upon  what  popular  fallacy  terms  a  bumble  bee. 
I  found  it  quite  aggressive.  I  was  then  too  young  to  have 
awakened  to  a  full  appreciation  of  the  identity  of  the  little 
busy  bee. 

At  the  age  of  six  I  composed  my  first  bit  of  inspired  poesy. 
I  have  since  written  several  other  beautiful  bits  of  verse, 
but  none  with  such  marked  success.  But,  while  modesty 
forces  me  to  hesitate,  I  feel  it  to  be  absolutely  necessary  that 
I  should  quote  it  here,  before  I  speak  further  of  its  poetic 
value. 

I.  II. 

See  the  cow  There  is  a  fly 

Eating  the  grass.  On  the  cow's  nose. 

That  is  how  I  wonder  why 

The  cow  lives.  He  doesn't  brush  it  off. 

III. 

i  There  is  a  question 

Which  requires  much  thought. 
Any  suggestions 
Will  be  gratefully  received. 
To  give  mine  own  opinion  of  this  masterpiece  would  seem 
too    egotistical,    but  I  think  that  I  can  quote  my  mother 
without  much  blamable  pride.    She  considered  this  outpour- 
ing of  literary  talent  to  be  in  many  respects  like  some  of  the 
masterpieces  of  the  great  Robert  Browning.    Truly  it  was 
somewhat  at  fault  in  its  too  lucid  expression,  but  that  might 
be  easily  overcome. 

Not  only  did  I  myself  compose  poetry,  but  I  early  showed 
an  appreciation  of  other  people's  work.  When  only  seven 
I  tore  out  several  pages  of  a  de  luxe  edition  of  Shelby's  works 
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and  kept  them  among  my  most  cherished  toys,  where  my 
mother  found  them  several  days  later,  and  was  filled  with 
conflicting  emotions  at  the  sight.  (  use  the  word  conflicting 
in  a  dual  sense). 

I  was  also  very  much  attracted  by  well  drawn  landscapes, 
and  had  a  pleasant  habit  of  rubbing  my  lily  white  hands, 
with  lingering  touch,  over  the  canvas  of  one  of  Keith's  paint- 
ings. My  artistic  sense  was  offended  if  a  good  picture  were 
framed  with  glass,  and  I  systematically  poked  sticks  and  other 
available  ammunition  through  the  objectionable  substance, 
until  my  artistic  fervor  was  discouraged,  and  my  talents  turned 
into  other  channels. 

But  now  I  find  that  I  have  neither  time  nor  space  to  de- 
A'ote  to  the  language  of  the  flowers,  upon  which  I  so  ar- 
dently desire  to  discourse  at  some  length.    Ai//7r<£o-*  £20to7rAA 

€>ll//\    0MTT$(JM    Adlf/    AcT/WojAA    l//8A(70j<£    A7T$Cr*    5<I>^87r8wl/'8    TT^<j>8  A<£ 

I  shall  take  up  this  topic  in  my  next.  In  the  meanwhile,  if 
any  of  my  readers  have  become  interested  in  my  humble  self, 
they  can  procure  "The  Story  of  My  Life"  in  three  volumes, 
bound  in  calf,  for  the  small  pecuniary  consideration  of  two 
dollars  per  volume.    Get  it  at  your  stationer's.  C.  R. 

Some  Recent  Numbers  of  the  Spectator. 

THE  BERKELEY  HIGH  CLUB. 

I  do  not  remember  in  any  of  my  previous  papers  of  hav- 
ing mentioned  the  other  members  of  our  society.  To  gratify 
any  curiosity  which  may  be  had  on  that  subject,  this  paper 
is  designed.  However,  I  must  needs  say  that  its  brevity  is 
much  greater  than  I  had  wished. 

The  first  gentleman  whom  I  will  mention  is  one  from 
the  country,  great  of  body  and  strong  of  limb,  by  name  Jack 
Armstrong.  Being  cheerful  and  gay.  he  is  much  beloved  by 
all  in  town.  Upon  his  coming  into  the  room,  I  was  wonder- 
fully pleased  to  note  the  pleasure  which  was  exhibited  in 
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the  features  of  all  present,  and  the  real  heartiness  with  which 
he  was  welcomed.  He  is  an  exceedingly  quiet  man,  but  I 
must  not  omit  to  sa)-  that  every  word  he  utters  is  listened  to 
with  great  attention.  He  spends  most  of  his  time  on  the  field, 
and  there  one  may  see  him  any  afternoon,  and  watch  his  huge 
bod}'  as  he  plunges  through  his  adversaries.  I  must  admit, 
however,  I  am  often  secretly  much  concerned  for  their  well- 
being. 

The  next  gentleman  with  whom  I  am  concerned  is  Sir 
Percival  Oueener.  One  cannot  but  observe  upon  meeting  him 
his  stylish  manner  of  dress.  He  is  often  seen  in  attendance 
upon  some  fair  creature,  or  doffing  his  hat  to  another.  I 
have  no  doubt  but  what  he  could  tell  the  time,  place,  and 
persons  present  of  any  social  affair  which  has  taken  place  in 
the  last  five  years.  He  cannot  forbear  relating  his  part 
in  all,  and  I  am  touched  with  compassion  for  him,  for  it  is 
not  improbable  that  if  this  same  amount  of  industry  were 
applied  in  other  directions,  the  world  would  profit  by  it. 

The  person  next  in  consideration  is  Diogenes  Bookworm. 
At  any  hour  of  the  day  he  may  be  seen,  plodding  wearily 
about,  encumbered  with  a  huge  pile  of  books.  He  might 
easily  entertain  one  for  hours  with  ancient  tales,  but  that  his 
endeavors  in  that  direction  would  be  brought  to  an  abrupt 
ending  by  the  departure  of  his  listeners.  It  is  true  that  as 
someone  has  said,  "knowledge  is  power,"  but  for  my  part,  I 
could  wish  that  he  would  modify  his  endeavors  for  it,  and 
enter  into  other  activities  as  well. 

The  last  member  whom  I  shall  consider  is  Sir  Augustine 
Bluffer,  who  is  the  exact  opposite  of  the  foregoing  gentle- 
man. It  is  astonishing  to  note  the  pains  he  takes  to  avoid 
learning  wisdom.  He  is  often  seen  strolling  leisurely  up 
the  street  with  something,  which  I  could  not  truthfully  admit 
■was  a  piece  of  living  wood  in  his  mouth.  He  is  in  possession 
of  all  the  facts  of  the  sporting  world,  but  does  not  take 
part  himself  in  any  sports.  In  fact,  he  is  the  least  useful 
and  worthy  of  the  club. 
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Certain  it  is  that  some  of  these  gentlemen  might  be  im- 
proved upon,  and  without  doubt  this  condition  will  some 
day  be  brought  about,  but  for  the  present,  methinks,  we  must 
be  content  with  things  as  they  are.  R.  S. 

Rivalry  at  Coverly  Hall. 

Sir  Roger  and  I  were  out  walking"  one  evening  in  the  dusk, 
and  as  we  were  starting  to  go  through  the  hedge  which 
surrounds  the  house  we  heard  voices  raised  as  in  heated  dis- 
pute. By  their  voices  I  recognized  them  as  a  couple  of 
scullery  lads  in  Sir  Roger's  household. 

"Ye  will  no  more  go  a  courtin'  wi'  Jane  an  I  can  help  it," 
said  the  first  voice. 

"I  will  do  as  I  wish,"  replied  the  second,  "an"  ony  lad 
that  says  I  mayn't  will  get  his  skull  cracked  wi'  my  health 
club." 

"Loo  ayere.  Jem,  would  ye  rob  a  poor  lad  of  his  lassie- 
after  I  been  a-takin'  her  to  church  these  two  years?"'  said  the 
first. 

"I  on't  care  a  wee.  She's  maun,  an'  the  lad  what  says 
she's  not  will  feel  the  sorrier  for't,"  replied  Jem,  the  more 
warlike. 

"Ye  wouldno'  dare  try  it,"  said  the  other,  losing  his  tem- 
per.   "Ye  dareno'." 

"As  ye  will,"  said  Jem.  "Thin  pick  up  yer  club  an'  go  to's." 
As  the  knight  and  myself  stood  listening  to  the  voices  we 
heard  them  cease,  and  in  a  minute  we  heard  Jem  say,  "Take 
thot,  an'  thot,"  and  we  heard  a  couple  of  whacks  land,  not 
upon  the  head  of  the  lad  intended,  but  upon  a  good  stout 
club.  The  knight,  followed  by  myself,  passed  through  the 
hedge  and  beheld  the  combatants. 

"Here,  my  good  fellows,  why  do  you  quarrel  and  so 
disturb  this  beautiful  eve?"  interrupted  the  old  knight. 
"Could  you  two  not  settle  your  dispute  in  some  peaceful  way?" 
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"We  maught  an'  we  knew  it,"  said  the  frightened  and 
stammering  fellows. 

"Can  yon  run,  Jem?"  asked  Sir  Roger.  "And  how  about 
you,  Ben?" 

"I  won  the  tenants'  race  last  year,"  said  Jem. 

"An"  I  know  how  to  put  one  foot  for  t'other,"  said  Ben. 

"All  right,  my  good  men ;  you  shall  settle  your  little  dis- 
pute and  win  your  prize,  what  e'er  it  be,  by  a  little  foot  race 
on  the  morrow.  I  will  go  down  the  road  a  couple  of  miles 
and  start  you  off.  Your  goal  and  also  your  prize  will  be 
awaiting  here  in  front  of  the  hall,  and  may  the  worthier  and 
better  man  win,"  decreed  Sir  Roger. 

Thus  peacefully  was  settled  a  dispute  which  had  threat- 
ened to  result  in  a  broken  pate  for  one  of  the  two. 

R.  D. 


My  business  is  not  to  remake  myself,  but  to  make  the  ab- 
solute best  of  what  God  made. — Robert  Browning. 


It  was  the  boon  of  such  characters  as  Mr.  Lincoln's  that 
they  re-unite  what  God  has  joined  together  and  man  has  put 
asunder.  In  him  was  vindicated  the  greatness  of  real  good- 
ness, and  the  goodness  of  real  greatness. — Philips  Brooks. 
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Having"  been  invited  by  my  worthy  friend.  Sir  Roger,  to 
visit  him  at  his  estate,  I  took  the  opportunity  of  escaping 
from  the  boisterous  Yuletide  festivities  in  town  and  of  spend- 
ing a  quiet  Christmas  in  the  country.  On  the  way  there,  I 
found  to  my  sorrow  that  the  roads,  always  as  unsafe  as 
possible,  had  been  trans  formed  by  the  heavy  rains  with  which 
we  are  always  blessed  at  that  time  of  year  into  great  quag- 
mires to  entrap  the  unwary  traveler. 

At  the  Christmas  dinner  Ave  were  honored  by  the  com- 
pany of  Will  Wimble,  I  having  taken  a  liking  for  this  gentle- 
man in  spite  of  and  contrary  to  my  usual  dislike  of  company. 
Will  Wimble  had  just  regaled  us  with  a  detailed  account  of 
his  journey  to  Sir  Roger's,  and  Ave  Avere  bowing  ceremoniously 
around  the  table  to  see  which  would  sit  down  first,  when  a 
mud-bespattered!  messenger  arrived,  all  out  of  breath,  to 
announce  that  the  widow  returning  from  a  visit  to  a  friend 
on  the  other  side  of  Sir  Roger's  estate,  had  suffered  the  mis- 
fortune to  have  her  coach  stick  in  the  mud,  and,  her  men 
being  unable  to  extricate  it,  she  had  sent  to  her  old  friend 
for  aid.  Upon  this,  Ave  immediately  left  the  dinner  standing, 
to  the  butler's  and  my  secret  concern,  and  taking  enough 
men  to  pull  a  dozen  coaches  out  of  the  mud.  we  repaired  to 
the  place  where  the  widow  Avas. 

She  sat  calmly  enthroned  inside*  the  coach,  which  had  al- 
ready been  engulfed  to  its  axles  and  showed  signs  of  fast 
disappearing,  widow  and  all.  When  Ave  had  ridden  up 
never  a  word  did  she  say  concerning  her  predicament,  but 
wished  us  all  a  merry  Christmas  and  asked  Sir  Roger  the 
state  of  his  health,  and  that  of  his  whole  household  and  parish, 
until  my  friend,  seeing  his  adored  one  in  danger  of  meeting 
a  muddy  death  before  his  very  eyes,  finally  tore  himself  away 
from  his  place  at  the  window  of  the  coach  to  superintend 
the  work  of  prying  it  out.    His  place  was  promptly  usurped 
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by  AVill  Wimble,  who  started  an  apparently  confidential  con- 
versation, talking  in  low  tones,  with  many  mysterious  nods 
and  whispers.  My  worthy  friend  watched  with  jealous  eyes, 
and  finally  himself  giving  the  coach  a  lurch,  put  so  much  of 
his  choler  into  the  effort,  that  it  righted  itself,  and  the  horses 
were  able  to  draw  it  out  from  the  hole  in  which  it  had  sunk. 
Upon  this,  the  widow  summoned  him,  and  thanked  him  very 
prettily  for  his  services,  while  Sir  Roger  blushed,  and  said  in 
a  choken  voice,  "Nothing  at  all,  madam,  nothing  at  all.  I 
am  honored  to  be  of  the  slightest  service  to  a  lady  like  your- 
self."' Then  she  further  delighted  him  by  asking  us  all  to 
dinner  at  her  house  next  day,  and  proceeded  on  her  journey. 

And  all  that  day,  and  for  many  days  afterward,  Sir  Roger 
flavored  his  conversation  with  remarks  like  the  following : 
"Remarkably  fine  woman,  sir.  You  see,  she  knew  where 
to  send  for  assistance.  She  is  never  at  a  loss  what  to  do 
when  she  meets  with  an  accident.  On  the  whole,  I  think 
she  is  the  finest  woman  I  ever  knew." 


After  his  death  Will  Wimble's  executors  found  among 
his  personal  property  a  journal  of  his  life  which  he  had  kept 
for  some  years.  This  gentleman  died  in  middle  age  because 
of  having  nothing  to  do.  Below  is  given  a  summary  of  part 
of  a  week's  happenings  during  the  latter  part  of  his  life  : 

Monday,  8  o'clock — I  dressed  and  after  breakfast  set  the  quail- 
pipe  in  the  underbrush  near  the  brook. 

2  o'clock — Returned  from  the  woods  and    sat    down  to 

dinner. 

3  to    4  o'clock — Took  an  afternoon  nap. 

4  to    6  o'clock — AYalked  in  the  fields  for  exercise. 

6  to  io  o'clock- — Because  of  the  rain,  I  amused  myself 
fashioning  fishing  rods. 
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10  o'clock — "Went  to  bed ;  slept  soundly.    Did  not  wake  till 
nine  the  next  morning". 
Tuesday,  9  o'clock — Stayed  within  till  two  for  brother  John, 
who  will  not  settle  upon  me  the  extra  fifty  pounds. 

2  o'clock — Sat  down  to  dinner.    No  appetite. 

3  o'clock — Could  not  take  a  nap. 

4  to  6  o'clock — Gave  the  butler  a  box  on  the  ear.  De- 

cidedly in  a  bad  humor. 

9  o'clock — Went  to  bed.    I  hope  I  shall  get  up  in  better 
humor  tomorrow. 

Wednesday,  8  to  10  o'clock — Had  breakfast,  after  rising. 

10  to  12  o'clock — Walked  over  the  estate.    Found  I  had 
caught  twenty  quail  from  Monday. 

12  to  2  o'clock — Dined  as  usual.    Smoked  a  pipe  and  a 
half. 

3  o'clock — Took  an  afternoon  nap  as  usual.    Broken  by 

falling  of  pewter  platter. 
Xote — Eliza  in  love  and  grown  careless. 

4  to  6  o'clock — Was  in  the   stables;  Heard  news  from 

London. 

6  to  10  o'clock — Took  the  dogs  for  a  stroll. 
10  o'clock — Retired  as  usual  and  slept  soundly.  M.  F. 


To  believe  in  the  heroic  makes  heroes. — Disraeli. 

What  do  we  live  for  if  not  to  make  the  world  less  difficult 
for  each  other? — George  Eliot. 

What  we  earnestly  aspire  to  be,  that  in  some  sense  we 
are. — Anna  Jameson. 

W e  can  fix  our  eyes  on  perfection  and  make  almost  every- 
thing speed  towards  it. — W.  E.  Channing. 

Success  in  life  is  a  matter  not  so  much  of  talent  or  oppor- 
tunity as  of  concentration  and  perseverance. — Charles  W. 
Wendt. 
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From  the  Pen  of  the  Associate  Editor. 

Girls,  are  we  all  glad  that  Berkeley  High  is  ours."'  Are  we 
really  proud  to  know  that  it  is  an  expression  of  our  lives? 
Do  we  honor  its  name?  Yes.  I  think  we  do,  for  we  always 
gladly  say  to  outsiders:  "I  wouldn't  have  missed  my  course 
in  Berkeley  High  School  for  anything." 

 While  we  boast  of  the  school  spirit,  is  it  not  the  spirit 

that  has  gone?  Are  we  not  relaxing  a  little  and  taking  it  too 
much  for  granted  that  because  the  spirit  has  been  high,  it 
is  now?  Let  us  stop  and  look  around  us  and.  what's  more, 
within  ourselves.  Are  we  doing  our  share  to  make  this  school 
life  progressive? 

It's  as  though  we  students  were  erecting  a  monument. 
Below  us  is  a  firm  foundation.  It  is  solid  and  strong.  It 
is  for  each  of  us  to  bring  to  it  our  very  best,  and  for  one  and 
all  to  feel  with  the  poet, 

"I  do  not  deem  that  it  matters  not 

How  you  live  your  life  below  ; 

It  matters  much  to  the  heedless  crowd 

That  you  see  go  to  and  fro  ; 

For  all  that  is  noble  and  high  and  good 

Has  an  influence  on  the  rest. 

And  the  world  is  better  for  everyone 

AYho  is  living  at  his  best." 

The  practical  wavs  in  which  this  'best"  may  be  obtained 
are  the  attainment  of  honorable  records  in  scholarships,  the 
support  of  the  school  paper  with  our  pens,  as  well  as  with  our 
purses,  the  sympathetic  interest  in  our  worthy  organizations, 
and  an  enthusiastic  response  to  the  needs  of  the  athletic 
departments.  If  we  do  these  things  faithfully,  we  may  then 
be  justly  proud  of  our  section  of  the  monument. 
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A  Plea. 

It  is  the  privilege  of  this  occupant  of  the  "kicker's  para- 
dise," or  in  more  Websterian  phrase,  of  the  editorial  chair, 
to  knock  as  much  as  he  pleases.  In  fact,  an  editor  enjoys 
the  deafening  sounds  of  his  sturdy  hammer.  So  let  us  go  on 
with  our  rapping.  From  the  time  when  the  "Pod"  first  made 
its  appearance  into  the  world,  the  Editor  (doesn't  that  title 
sound  imposing?)  has  been  obliged  to  scrape  his  material  to- 
gether with  the  greatest  difficulty  and  much  persuasion.  Our 
school  has  grown,  and  the  paper  has  also  kept  step  with  its 
growth,  but  the  same  old  conditions  still  remain.  About  ten, 
or,  to  be  more  correct,  say  about  fifteen,  supply  all  the  ma- 
terial that  is  necessary  to  fill  out  the  many  pages. 
The  "Pod,"  we  think,  represents  the  whole  school,  and  it 
should  be  supported  by  the  school.  The  fifteen  students 
above  mentioned  do  not  possess  all  the  talent  in  the  school ; 
they  have  no  monopoly  on  brains  or  industry.  The  editor  is 
exceedingly  anxious  to  see  more  students  contribute  material 
toward  the  paper.  His  duty  is  not  to  find  material,  but  to 
judge  and  select  material.  So.  worthy  students,  awake,  start 
something,  finish  it,  and  hand  it  in  for  the  next  issue  and  for 
the  Final. 

A  Chat  With  School  Spirit. 

AVhat's  the  use  of  beating  'round  the  bush?  I'll  come  right 
out  and  show  myself. 

You  want  to  know  my  name? 
Oh!  that's  telling. 
Where  did  I  come  from  ? 

What's  the  use?  I'll  tell  you  who  I  am  and  where  I  am 
from.  My  name  is  School  Spirit,  and  I  have  been  in  this  old 
world  ever  since  the  birth  of  Christianity.    I  can't  stop  and 
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tell  you  all  my  history  because  it  would  fill  many  volumes. 
To  make  a  long  story  short,  I  will  say  that  I  have  many 
brothers  and  sisters  all  having  Spirit  as  their  last  name. 
When  Berkeley  High  School  was  started,  I  was  sent  here 
never  to  leave  until  I  had  to.  I  supposed  that  would  be 
impossible,  but  I  DID  leave.  However,  I'm  getting  ahead 
of  my  story. 

You  see,  it  was  like  this  :  For  many  years  I  have  dwelt 
in  the  classic  halls,  and  I  have  thought  that  this  life  was  the 
right  kind  of  life.  I  had  the  interest  of  the  school  at  heart 
and  went  to  all  the  rallies  and  games.  I  grew  to  be  so  big 
that  I  thought  I  would  never  stop  growing.  I  had  a  brother 
in  Oakland  High  School  who  also  was  very  big.  My,  but 
[we  had  good  times  then!  "Well  do  T  remember  those  rallies. 
How  the  names  of  McAndrews,  Incell,  Steele,  Sinclair  and 
Allen  used  to  be  cheered  repeatedly !  How  the  rallies  lasted 
two  periods!  How  the  band  played  and  the  girls  cheered! 
How  the  very  roof  of  the  building  rose  with  the  mighty  out- 
burst ! 

But  now  I  find  myself  unable  to  find  words  which  may 
express  my  condition.  I  have  grown  so  small  that  only  the 
other  day  my  brother  from  Oakland  passed  me  and  did  not 
recognize  me.  He  seemed  to  be  bigger  than  ever,  and  wore 
that  same  old  smile  that  he  always  wears. 

I  am  just  wondering  what  I  shall  have  to  do.  I  don't  want 
to  leave  this  dear  old  school,  but  just  at  present  it  looks  as 
if  I  must  pack  my  trunk  and  go  south.  Do  you  want  me  to 
stay?  Well,  then,  the  only  remedy  for  my  disease,  some- 
times called  "laxonitis  spiritonitas"  is  some  good  healthy 
rallies  with  plenty  of  "pep"  and  all  those  things  that  go  along 
with  a  rally. 
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The  Advance,  Areata  Union  High  School.  On  the  whole 
your  commencement  number  is  up  to  the  usual  standard. 
"George  Haskins"  is  a  very  clever  story  and  worth  the  read- 
ing. 

The  Aurora,  Anderson  Union  High  School,  Commence- 
ment Number.  A  few  more  cuts  and  drawings  would  give 
your  paper  a  better  appearance,  but,  of  course,  we  realize 
"there  may  be  a  reason"  for  not  having  them. 

The  Caduceus,  Chico  High  School,  Commencement  Num- 
ber. The  Class  Prophecy  is  decidedly  amusing  and  well  writ- 
ten. Your  athletic  section  is  one  of  the  best  we  have  ever 
come  across. 

Ceralbus,  Burbank  Union  High  School,  Commencement 
Number.  We  are  glad  to  welcome  this  new  exchange  to  our 
list.  The  literary  department  is  well  edited.  The  paper 
lacks  drawings  and  cuts,  however. 

The  Elm,  San  Mateo  Union  High  School,  June  number. 
A  very  nice  cover,  together  with  an  excellent  literary  and  josh 
department,  makes  your  Commencement  Number  among  the 
best  we  have  received  this  term. 

The  Journal,  Girls'  High  School,  San  Francisco,  Com- 
mencement Number.  It  is  really  a  pleasure  to  turn  over  the 
pages  of  this  paper.  It  is  a  neat  and  orderly  paper,  and  the 
cuts  are  really  good, — a  first  class  high  school  paper  in  all 
respects. 

The  Ilex,  AYoodland  High  School,  Commencement  Nura- 
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ber.  Your  literary  department  is  excellent,  but  why  don't 
you  keep  the  same  quality  of  paper  throughout  the  whole 
book?  "The  Katzenjammers  of  the  Sierras"  is  decidedly  in- 
teresting". 

The  Oak,  Yisalia  High  School,  Commencement  Number. 
The  arrangement  of  this  paper  is  the  neatest  of  any  of  our 
ehanges. 

La  Revista,  Yentura  Union  High  School.  Commencement 
Number.  Do  you  think  a  side  opening  paper  is  as  good  as 
the  regular  ones?    Some  of  your  cartoons  could  be  improved. 

The  Review,  Sacramento  High  School,  Commencement 
Number.  The  Review  comes  to  us  filled  with  many  s;ood 
items.  Your  Class  Prophecy  is  certainly  a  good  idea.  All  the 
drawings  are  excellent,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  any  one 
would  have  to  go  a  long  way  to  find  a  paper  equal  to  yours. 

The  Siskiyou  Nugget,  Etna  Union  High  School,  Etna,  Cal. 
"The  Class  of  191 1,"  as  they  used  to  look  is  a  very  clever 
idea.    Your  stories  are  well  worth  the  reading. 

The  Quill,  Alcuin  Preparatory  School.  New  York.  "The 
Safety  Yalve"  is  a  very  enjoyable  piece  of  reading.  It  is 
cleverly  told  and  holds  the  interest  throughout.  Your  ex- 
change department  certainly  makes  mention  of  the  exchanges. 

The  Totem,  Lincoln  High  School,  Seattle,  Wash.  We 
think  you  have  made  your  Junior  Edition  too  much  like  a 
theatre  program  by  putting  all  those  ads  in  front  and  espe- 
cially on  the  back  of  the  cover.  Ads  are,  of  course,  necessary, 
but  Ave  recommend  putting  them  where  they  belong. 

The  Tokay,  Lodi  High  School.  Commencement  Number. 
The  stories  in  your  paper  are  the  best  feature.  "An  Experi- 
ment" and  the  poem,  "San  Joaquin  Valley  in  Springtime,"  be- 
ing especially  notable.  Your  cartoons  and  headings  could  be 
improved. 

The  Tocsin,  Santa  Clara  High  School.  Commencement 
Number.  The  first  part  of  your  book  looks  like  a  descriptive 
circular  of  a  new  high  school.  We  were  disappointed  in  not 
finding  any  Literary  or  Josh  Departments. 
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The  School  Library  is  now  well  started,  thanks  to  the 
untiring  and  unselfish  efforts  of  Miss  Gertrude  Henderson. 
Judging  by  its  popularity,  it  is  sure  to  be  a  success.  For  the 
benefit  of  those  who  have  not  had  an  occasion  to  become  ac- 
quainted with  its  contents,  I  might  say  that  it  is  situated  in 
Room  31  of  the  Commercial  building  and  when  you  go  there 
be  sure  you  go  to  study,  and  not  to  talk  or  raise  any  disturb- 
ance. 

Mr.  Raymer  is  starting  an  Entertainment  Club  in  his  ad- 
visory section.  Exercises  are  to  be  held  once  a  week  when 
three  numbers  will  be  given.    No  visitors  allowed. 

The  girls  have  started  a  Rowing  Club.  There  is  a  good 
chance  now  open  for  some  of  the  heroes  about  school  to  be  on 
the  spot  for  rescue  work. 

The  Spirit  of  our  High  School  will  soon  be  dead  if  the 
state  of  affairs  that  now  exist  in  our  school  continues  much 
longer. 

Darrel  Bogardus,  who  graduated  in  the  Class  of  1910,  is 
making  a  name  for  himself  as  fullback  on  the  Freshman  team 
this  year. 

The  Fremont  game  was  a  very  good  example  of  the  spirit 
which  now  pervades  this  school.  Half  of  the  B.  H.  S.  rooters 
were  on  the  bleachers  ;  the  other  half  were  congregated  in  dif- 
ferent groups  on  the  sidelines  with  pipes  in  their  mouths. 
YVe  all  realize  that  these  special,  privileged  students  are  real 
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nice  little  chaps  and  shouldn't  strain  their  tender  voices  by 
participating  in  a  little  healthy  cheering. 

Carlin  Hills,  a  member  of  the  June  class  of  191 1,  was 
elected  President  of  the  Freshman  Class  at  U.  C.  Graduates 
of  this  school  seem  to  have  little  trouble  in  helping  to  control 
affairs  at  that  institution. 

Frank  Enzensperger  recently  returned  to  school  after  a  long 
trip  through  the  Orient  on  one  of  the  United  States  transports. 

It  is  said  that  an  upper  class  man  showed  his  authority  in 
one  of  the  recent  rallies  by  telling  a  scrub  not  to  yell  so  loud. 
If  any  of  the  most  worthy  Seniors  or  Middlers  feel  that  way 
in  the  rallies,  it  is  well  to  say  that  there  are  plenty  of  vacant 
rooms  around  school  where  they  can  congregate  and  remain 
in  peace  until  the  rally  is  over. 

The  tryouts  for  the  Senior  Play  have  been  held,  and  now 
the  cast  is  rehearsing  for  a  successful  play.  The  play  selected 
is  "Esmeralda,"  written  by  Frances  Hodgson  Burnett  and  Wil- 
liam Gillette.  Xothing  Shakespearean  about  it,  you  see.  Mr. 
Mathieu,  who  so  successfully  coached  the  play  last  year,  will 
again  have  charge  of  the  production. 

The  B.  C.  A.  L.  has  decided  to  take  up  swimming  this 
year.  The  meet  will  be  held  some  time  around  the  first  of 
November.  As  the  Piedmont  baths  have  been  closed,  our 
team  will  have  to  journey  to  San  Francisco. 

The  football  team  broke  their  training  rules  when  they 
journeyed  to  Idora  Park  to  partake  in  a  banquet  given  in  their 
honor  by  Coach  Yon  Manderscheid.  The  team  trained  faith- 
fullv  for  this  '"feed."  Dame  Rumor  was  heard  to  say  that 
Yan  Haren  fasted  three  weeks  in  advance.  Among  the 
speakers  at  the  table  were  Dave  Hardy.  Coach  Lowell.  Cap- 
tain Sinclair.  Manager  Hardy  and  Coach  Yon  Manderschied. 
After  the  dinner  the  team  took  possession  of  all  the  various 
concessions  in  the  park.  The  Social  Whirl  proved  to  be  the 
biggest  hit.  Corgiat  took  first  prize  by  standing  on  it  the 
longest.   Charlie  White  was  also  strong  on  the  grape  juice. 
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Noon  Concerts. 

Our  first  noon  concert  this  term  was  something  notable. 
It  was  given  by  Miss  Phyllida  Ashley,  a  Berkeley  High  girl. 
Miss  Ashley  had  already  given  a  piano  recital  at  the 
Greek  Theatre  last  spring,  and  her  program  here  was  of 
the  same  class  as  there,  including  a  double  number  frof 
Bach,  and  the  Paginni  Liszt  Campanella.  Her  encore  was 
a  dainty  little  composition  of  her  own. 

Miss  Ruth  Thompson  also  gave  a  piano  recital  that  showed 
great  growth  since  her  last  appearance.  Besides  two  raove- 
mepnts  from  the  Sonata  Pathetique  and  a  valse  from  Moskow- 
ski,  she  played  two  original  compositions,  one  of  which,  the 
Nocturne,  was  very  pretty  and  was  heartily  encored. 

On  October  12th,  anniversary  of  the  day  when  Columbus 
discovered  something  he  was  not  looking  for,  the  famous 
Pilipino  String  Orchestra  (eight  pieces)  of  the  steamer  Man- 
churia, gave  a  noon  concert  that  surpassed  all  antecedents. 
Nothing  in  our  history  aroused  such  enthusiasm  as  this  or- 
chestra. 

The  first  number  was  an  intermezzo  composed  by  the 
director  of  the  orchestra,  Sidcro  Assinio,  an  intermezzo  that 
ranks  close  to  those  of  Delibes  and  Mascagni.  Then  came 
a  transcription  from  Rigoletto,  wonderfully  played,  followed 
by  the  Indian  Summer  Two  Step.  The  overture  from  Fra 
Diavolo  was  the  masterpiece  of  the  program.  Had  there  been 
time,  they  would  have  played  William  Tell  and  Traviata; 
but  though  art  is  long,  time  is  fleeting,  and  Sousa's  Stars  and 
Stripes  march  with  The  Star  Spangled  Banner  as  an  epilogue, 
brought  the  concert  to  a  close.  The  bravos  of  the  students, 
however,  compelled  an  encore,  and  they  gave  the  Filipino 
March. 

We  are  really  indebted  to  Mr.  Nicholas  Espanola,  a  B.  H. 
S.  boy,  from  Manila,  for  securing  this  treat  for  us. 
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Berkeley  High's  prospects  of  having  a  state  champion- 
ship team  were  never  brighter.  With  the  finest  squad  which 
has  ever  represented  the  school  and  with  only  one  defeat 
against  them,  and  that  by  a  narrow  margin  of  3-0.  we  can 
surely  beat  any  Prep  school  team  on  the  coast. 

The  essential  thing  which  is  lacking  is  the  support  of  the 
school  as  a  body.  Why  not  show  the  spirit  now  that  so- 
characterized  Berkeley  High  School  in  the  years  gone  by? 
If  the  fellows  would  only  come  out  and  root  for  the  team 
as  the  older  fellows  did  several  years  ago,  and  the  girls  go 
to  the  game  and  show  the  team  that  they  want  them  to  win, 
there  would  be  no  complaint  to  make. 

A  second  team  is  being  organized  to  play  the  second  teams 
of  the  other  schools,  and  all  fellows  who  think  they  can't  make 
the  first  squad  come  out  and  try  for  the  second.  It  will  mean 
more  material  for  next  year.  Oakland  has  a  squad  of  sixty- 
men  out  every  night.  That  will  mean  that  they  will  have 
a  veteran  bunch  next  year.  Why  should  Berkeley  not  do  the 
same  ? 

"Big  Bert"  Hardy,  who  is  acting  field  captain,  is  making  a 
narae  for  himself  as  one  of  the  best  High  School  scrum  men 
in  the  state. 

Herb  Vilas,  the  big  lock,  has  "shown  up"  every  man  who 
has  played  against  him  this  year. 
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Van  Haren,  at  side  rank,  is  always  on  the  job  and  is  a  hai  A 
worker. 

Baronidas  is  the  same  old  "Barry"  of  last  season,  and  the 
rooters  are  always  glad  to  see  him  in  the  front  rank. 

Charley  White  is  playing"  a  wonderful  game  at  rear  raids. 

"Red"'  Johnson,  the  husky  freshman,  is  certainly  '"going 
.some"  in  every  game  he  plays. 

Fred  Brown,  the  giant  front  ranker,  is  the  find  of  the 
season.  He  is  a  fast  and  sure  tackier.  AA"e  can  easily  see  with 
such  men  as  Brown,  why  Los  Angeles  won  the  champion- 
ship last  year. 

"Norm"  Slater  plays  wing  forward  and  more  than  fills 
Hunt's  shoes.    The  manager  had  to  get  him  a  new  pair. 

The  press  says  that  Austin  is  the  most  excellent  inside  five 
•on  any  High  School  team.    AYe  certainly  agree  with  them. 

"Bill"  Knowles  is  our  best  man  of  the  defense. 

"Mick"  Forbes  is  Berkeley's  one  best  bet  against  Oakland. 
He  is  the  finest  wing  in  the  bay  section. 

"Brud"  Montgomery  is  rapidly  gaining  the  name  as  the 
strongest  half  back  on  any  prep  team  in  the  state. 

"Ted"  Rice,  although  new  at  the  game,  has  been  astonishing 
the  bleachers  with  his  long  runs  and  perfect  passes. 

"Purp"  Clopton  at  wing  is  bringing  joy  to  the  Berkeley 
supporters  in  the  way  he  breaks  up  passing  rushes  of  the 
opposing  teams. 

"Stew"  Forbes  fills  the  vacancy  at  full  back  in  a  fashion 
gratifying  to  every  one  who  follows  the  game. 

If  anything  should  happen  to  keep  these  fellows  from 
playing  the  men  who  will  be  called  upon  to  take  their  places 
will  be  "Steve"  Corgiat.  "Dick"  Partch,  "Kenny"  Hayes, 
"Chick"  Hoff  and  "Bill"  Bond. 

The  fellows  who  are  on  the  second  team  deserve  a  pat 
on  the  back  for  coming  out  every  night  and  giving  the  first 
team  good  practice.  They  are  Hills,  Congdon,  Carlton,  Valen- 
tine, Matson,  Blake,  Watson,  Hayes,  Griffiths,  Krill,  Taylor, 
Hayes,  Schuman  and  Vilas. 
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Berkeley,  19 ;  Lowell,  o. 

The  team  celebrated  Admission  Day  with  a  decisive  vic- 
tory over  Lowell  High  on  the  Presidio  grounds.  Our  team 
had  everything  its  own  way  during  the  game.  "Brick"  John- 
son played  a  strong  game,  making  two  of  the  four  tries, 
while  Austin  and  Forbes  made  the  others.  Several  "subs" 
were  put  in  the  second  half.  Further  details  of  the  game 
cannot  be  had  on  account  of  the  absence  of  the  reporter. 

Stanford  Freshmen  3 ;  Berkeley  o. 

It  takes  a  mighty  strong  team  to  beat  Berkeley,  and  that 
mighty  strong  team  was  the  Stanford  Freshmen.  Coach 
Presley  trotted  out  a  fine  bunch  of  "prep  school  stars,'  'con- 
taining such  men  as  Clark,  last  year's  captain  of  Los  Angeles 
High,  Risling  and  Templeton  from  Palo  Alto  High,  and  Erb 
from  Vancouver.  They  had  to  fight  hard,  however,  for  vic- 
tory, for  our  team  Avas  always  dangerous  and  a  little  too 
anxious  to  score. 

Both  teams  set  a  terrific  pace  from  the  kick-off  till  the  end 
of  the  game.  The  Freshmen  forwards  had  the  better  of  the 
argument  in  the  ruck  for  they  were  larger  men  and  were 
better  able  to  stand  the  heat  which  made  our  men  lose  all 
their  fight. 

Charlie  Austin  played  his  usual  heady  game  and  brought 
forth  much  applause  from  the  Stanford  rooters.  Hardy, 
Brown  and  White  did  sterling  defensive  work,  but  what  is 
the  use  of  mentioning  every  man?  Every  player  did  his  best,, 
and  the  victory  went  to  the  better  conditioned  team. 

Hardy  kicked  off  at  2:41,  and  the  game  was  on  in  Stan- 
ford's territory.  Austin  started  proceedings  by  making  two 
dodgy  runs  into  their  territory.  Oh  being  awarded  a  free 
kick  he  booted  the  ball  to  their  ten-yard  line,  but  Stanford 
took  a  brace  and  rushed  the  ball  quickly  into  our  territory  be- 
fore our  men  could  stop  him.  Forbes  fell  on  the  ball  behind 
our  goal  line  and  Hardy  dropped  out  to  the  center  of  the  field. 
Then  Risling  made  one  of  his  numerous  runs  to  our  20-yard 
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line  before  being  downed.  Mick  got  in  a  long  kick  to  touch, 
bringing  the  play  once  more  to  the  center  of  the  field.  Knowles 
and  Austin  by  good  runs  brought  the  play  into  their  territory, 
but  Risling  once  more  got  loose  by  some  clever  dodging  and 
escaped  into  our  side  of  the  field.  Forbes  and  Knowles  broke 
up  a  passing  rush  and  made  some  good  touch  kicks  to  the 
center  of  the  field. 

Then  Forbes  got  ambitious  and  tried  to  block  Stanford's 
fullback  kick  and  received  an  injury  which  prevented  him  from 
playing  his  usual  hard  game.  After  the  time  was  called  the 
Stanford  backs  started  a  passing  rush,  but  Austin  broke  it  up 
and  nearly  got  loose  'after  traveling  through  a  scattered 
field. 

Our  only  chance  to  score  was  just  before  the  end  of 'the 
first  half  when  Corgiat  got  the  ball  from  the  scrum  and  passed 
to  Austin.  Dodging  through  the  entire  Stanford  team  he 
made  over  thirty  yards  before  tackled,  and  then  passed  to 
Corgiat,  who  kept  on  going.  It  was  a  safe  bet  that  Steve 
would  have  crossed  the  line  had  it  not  been  for  one  enter- 
prising Stanford  man  who  persisted  in  keeping  Slater  from 
following  Steve.  The  referee,  seeing  him,  promptly  blew  his 
whistle  and  awarded  Berkeley  a  free  kick.    Austin  tried  a 
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place  for  the  goal,  but  Stanford's  lock  man  blocked  the  kick, 
and  the  ball  bounded  into  White's  hands,  who  kicked  to  their 
fifteen  yard  line.  Then  the  gun  cracked  and  with  it  passed 
our  only  chance  to  score. 

Following  the  much  needed  ten  minutes  of  rest,  Stanford 
kicked  off  to  Corgiat  who  returned  to  the  center  of  the  field. 
The  Freshmen,  re-enforced  by  a  number  of  new  men,  rushed 
the  ball  into  our  territory,  but  Austin  and  the  rest  of  the  backs 
kicked  to  touch  whenever  they  got  hold  of  the  ball.  During 
this  half  our  team  was  always  on  the  defensive.  Then  Stan- 
ford became  aggressive  and  made  a  score  at  one  corner  of 
the  field. 

The  scoring  rush  was  started  by  Risling,  and  the  ball 
passed  rapidly  through  the  hands  of  every  back  until  their 
wing  crossed  the  line.    No  goal  was  kicked,  and  Hardy  drop- 


ped out  to  the  center  field.  Then  it  was  seen  that  Forbes,  on 
account  of  his  injury,  was  having  a  hard  time  stemming  the 
time  of  ever-advancing  freshmen,  so  he  was  taken  out  and 
Montgomery  put  in.  Then  our  team  recovered  its  second 
!wind,  and  Hoff  and  Knowles  carried  the  ball  into  their  terri- 
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tory.  The  better  condition  of  the  freshmen  told,  however,  and 
they  were  once  more  marching  on  towards  our  line.  At 
■this  stage  of  the  game  "Stew'  Forbes  made  several  pretty 
kicks  to  touches  that  helped  hold  Stanford  back. 

Just  before  the  end  of  this  half  Stanford  forced  the  play 
to  our  five  yard  line,  and  after  a  fierce  fight  one  of  their  men 
managed  to  cross  the  line,  but  the  play  was  too  massed  for 
the  referee  to  see  just  how  it  was  done,  so  he  called  for  a 
five  yard  scrum.  Then  the  welcome  gun  sounded  the  end 
of  the  game.  At  the  end  of  the  first  half  the  gun  saved  Stan- 
ford from  being  scored  upon,  and  now  it  saved  us  from  the 
same  opportunity. 

Our  team  put  up  a  good,  clean  fight  and  showed  that  they 
knew  the  game.  Stanford  hospitality  was  certainly  at  its  best 
on  that  day.  The  team  and  its  followers  were  treated  with 
every  respect,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  the  team  will  never 
forget  this  trip,  even  though  it  met  with  defeat. 

After  the  return  to  the  city,  the  team  enjoyed  the  Orpheum 
show,  as  guests  of  Coach  Von  Manderscheid,  and  the  candy 
that  Mick  managed  to  win. 

Berkeley  o;  Fremont  o. 

One  of  the  most  fiercely  contested  high  school  games  ever 
played  on  this  side  of  the  bay  took  place  when  Fremont  and 
our  team  hooked  up  for  their  annual  game  on  the  Grove 
street  grounds.  Fremont  managed  to  hold  our  team  to  a 
tie,  although  it  could  be  plainly  seen  that  we  had  the  best  of 
the  argument ;  two  drop  kicks  and  two  place  kicks  were  missed 
only  by  short  distances.  Rice,  Austin,  and  Corgiat  crossed 
the  line,  but  the  referee  refused  to  allow  the  try. 

Hardy's  kick-off  was  followed  by  a  determined  rush  of 
the  Fremont  forward  into  our  territory.  This  looked  like 
a  score,  but  the  play  soon  went  into  her  territory,  and  the 
ball  remained  there  throughout  the  first  half. 

As  was  the  case  in  the  Stanford  Freshman  game  a  week 

35 


OLLA  PODRIDA 


BERKELEY  HIGH 


previous,  most  of  the  play  centered  among  the  forwards,  and 
Fremont  had  a  shade  better  of  the  game  among  these  men. 

From  the  time  when  the  ball  was  kicked  off  till  the  gun 
cracked  at  the  end  of  the  second  half,  Referee  Cameron  had 
a  hard  time  keeping  up  with  the  play,  as  the  ball  traveled 
up  and  down  the  field  a  number  of  times. 

Our  backfield  did  not  have  many  opportunities  to  show 
its  superiority,  but  on  several  occasions  after  they  got  started 
some  infringement  of  the  rules  brought  them  back  to  the 
starting  point. 

In  the  first  half  our  team  made  long  gains  toward  Fre- 
mont's line,  but  Fremont  played  a  grand  defensive  game, 
and  that  was  about  all.  Her  backfield  passes  were  never 
dangerous,  for  Austin,  Rice,  and  Knowles  were  always  there 
to  prevent  any  passing  bouts. 

Shortly  before  the  first  half  was  over,  Austin  crossed 
their  line  after  a  short  run,  but  one  Fremont  man  tackled  him 
and  knocked  over  the  flag  on  the  corner  of  the  field,  and  the 
referee  refused  to  allow  the  try.  On  being  awarded  a  free 
kick,  Forbes  attempted  a  field  goal,  but  the  poor  condition  of 
the  field  prevented  him  from  getting  his  kick  between  the  bars. 

During  the  second  half  most  of  the  play  was  in  Fremont's 
territory,  but  several  times  her  forwards  rushed  the  ball  into 
our  field.  Good  defensive  work  by  Stew  Forbes  and  Clopton 
saved  us  from  being  scored  upon.  Fremont  had  a  slight  ad- 
vantage in  this  half,  for  most  of  the  play  was  in  her  territory 
on  that  part  of  the  field  wdiere  the  baseball  diamond  is  situated. 
This  ground  was  not  so  level  as  the  rest  of  the  field,  and  our 
forwards  had  to  contend  with  this  disadvantage. 

"Mick"  Forbes  should  have  had  a  try  in  this  half  for 
when  he  got  the  ball  out  at  the  wing  one  time  he  tried  a 
short  on-side  kick  and  followed  up  the  kick  at  full  speed,  but 
as  the  ball  hit  the  ground  it  took  an  awkward  bound  back 
over  his  head.  If  he  had  caught  the  ball,  a  try  surely  would 
have  resulted,  for  the  entire  field  ahead  of  his  was  clear. 

Shortly  before  the  gun  cracked,  Corgiat,  who  had  taken 
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Montgomery's  place  at  half,  dodged  through  Fremont's  de- 
fense for  a  thirty-yard  run  over  the  line,  but  the  try  was  again 
refused  by  the  referee.  Now  the  rooters  woke  up  and  made 
things  warm,  but  Fremont's  defense  proved  too  strong  to  be 
broken.  Knowles  tried  a  running  drop  kick  which  missed  the 
cross-bar  by  a  few  feet.  Then  the  gun  cracked  and  the  Fre- 
mont rooters  went  wild  with  joy,  for  they  knew  that  their  team 
was  not  the  best  and  that  they  were  mighty  lucky  in  holding 
us  to  a  tie. 

In  concluding  I  can  say  that  if  bleacher  rooting  and  the 
waving  of  pennants  by  the  girls  could  win  a  game,  Fremont 
most  certainly  would  have  been  the  winner.  Their  large  root- 
ing section  supported  by  the  band  and  about  fifty  girls  drowned 
our  our  yells  every  time  we  had  a  cause  to  cheer.  Every 
member  of  the  team  said  after  the  game  that  we  should  have 
had  a  larger  crowd  at  the  game.  Even  Oakland  was  there 
with  plenty  of  ginger. 

Perhaps  you  are  all  saving  yourselves  for  the  Oakland 
game.    Let  us  hope  so. 

BERKELEY,  10;  CALIFORNIA  FRESHMEN,  3. 

Before  an  enthusiastic  crowd  of  rooters  and  girls  our  team 
outplayed  and  outgeneraled  the  Freshman  team  by  a  large 
score.  The  game  was  a  splendid  exhibition  of  how  a  high 
school  should  play  Rugby.  The  way  our  team  passed  and 
kicked  to  touch  made  a  good  impression  on  all  present  and 
now  it  has  a  right  to  be  proud  of  itself.  The  score  does  not 
represent  the  merits  of  the  two  teams,  for  we  should  have 
had  at  least  four  tries  and  the  Freshmen  none.  Their  only 
try  was  a  fluke. 

From  the  moment  we  kicked  off  our  team  had  everything 
its  own  way.  The  backs,  as  usual,  figured  in  great  combina- 
tion passing,  and  the  forwards  followed  right  up  and  took 
matters  into  their  own  hands  after  the  backs  had  been  downed. 

California's  only  score  was  made  in  the  first  half  when 
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"Soggy"  Miliey  crowded  Forbes  off  the  ball  and  claimed  a  try 
which  the  referee  allowed.  Xo  goal  was  kicked,  and  a  little 
later  one  of  the  Freshman  forwards  heeled  the  ball  directly 
in  front  of  our  goal  posts.  Even  then  they  failed  to  kick  an 
easy  goal. 

Then  our  forwards  dribbled  the  ball  into  our  ground,  and 
Knowles  took  a  long  pass  from  Austin  for  a  good  gain.  After 
a  series  of  scrums  in  the  Freshmen's  territory,  Charlie  took 
a  pass  from  Montgomery  and  after  a  neck  and  neck  run  with 
the  opposing  fullback  crossed  the  line  for  our  first  try.  Forbes 
kicked  an  easy  goal  and  the  first  half  ended  with  the  play  in 
the  middle  of  the  field. 

The  all-around  work  of  Austin  was  the  feature  of  this  half. 
Charlie  was  right  there  for  several  long  runs  and  punted  for 
large  gains  every  time  we  were  allowed  a  free  kick. 

During  the  second  half  our  backs  figured  in  some  of  the 
best  passing  rushes  ever  seen  in  a  high  school  game  on  Cali- 
fornia Field.  At  one  time  every  available  back  and  all  the 
forwards  carried  the  ball  from  our  own  twenty-five  yard  line 
right  up  in  their  ground  before  the  Freshmen  could  master 
enough  defense  to  stop  them. 

The  last  score  was  made  by  Rice,  who  took  a  pass  from 
Austin  while  traveling  at  full  speed  and  ran  through  the  en- 
tire Freshman  team  for  a  try  under  the  shadow  of  the  goal 
post.  "Mick"  again  dropped  into  the  limelight  by  booting 
the  ball  between  the  cross  bars  and  thus  making  the  score 
board  read  10  to  3. 

The  second  half  was  a  repetition  of  the  first.  Our  team 
maneuvered  like  a  well  trained  battalion  of  men.  "Whenever 
Montgomery  passed  to  Austin,  down  the  field  they  went  pass- 
ing the  ball  and  following  up  just  as  in  a  Varsity  game. 

Hayes  went  in  at  fullback  shortly  before  the  gun  cracked 
and  was  instrumental  in  stopping  the  ever-dangerous  McKim 
Before  the  game  ended  the  Freshman  team,  re-enforced  by 
several  new  men.  rushed  the  ball  to  our  five-yard  line,  but 
our  defense  proved  too  strong  to  be  broken,  and  just  as  "Mick" 
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dropped  on  the  ball  for  a  safety,  the  gun  sounded  and  again 
Berkeley  lived  up  to  its  reputation  of  the  only  team 
that  could  beat  the  Freshmen. 

In  regard  to  individual  players  it  is  hard  to  say  who 
played  the  best,  for  every  man  on  the  team  fought  for  all  he 
was  worth  to  beat  Schaeffer's  Freshmen.  On  the  line-outs 
Norman  Slater  was  instrumental  in  starting  those  rushes, 
while  Rice  and  Clopton  were  the  stars  of  the  defense. 

Captain  Hardy  played  a  star  game  among  the  forwards 
and  showed  that  he  is  getting  into  fine  trim  for  the  battle 
royal  against  our  Blue  and  White  neighbors,  to  the  soutn. 

Baronidas  and  Brown  as  first  rankers  got  the  ball  out  to 
Montgomery  every  time. 

White  and  Vilas  played  rings  around  their  men  and  fol- 
lowed up  the  play  in  great  style. 

AS  SEEN  FROM  THE  SIDE  LINES. 

Dave  McAndrews,  who  coached  the  '08  and  '09  teams, 
took  the  game  in  from  the  bleachers.  The  same  old  "Dave" 
with  his  little  straw  hat,  a  shuffling  walk  and  a  big  smile. 

Doyle,  Crane,  and  Hunt,  members  of  last  year's  champion- 
ship team,  were  some  of  our  opponents  on  the  Freshman 
team.  Miller  and  Bogardus,  both  old  B.  H.  S.  men,  could  not 
stop  our  team  from  scoring. 

Talk  about  your  yelling!  It  reminded  one  of  the  good  old 
days  when  Incell,  Morris,  and  Munro  used  to  charge  down  the 
field. 

Slater  played  his  best  game  of  this  series.  He  certainly 
started  the  ball  rolling  in  those  line-outs. 

Passing  at  high  speed  characterized  the  brilliant  work  of 
our  backs. 

Montgomery  caught  the  bleacher's  eye  by  his  falling  on 
the  ball  when  the  Freshmen  attempted  any  dribbling  rushes. 

"Silent"  Van  Haren  played  his  usual  brilliant  game  in  the 
forwards. 
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Sept.  15. — The  "Pod"  makes  its  first  appearance,  and  Han- 
vey  leaves  for  Sacramento. 

Sept.  16. — The  Junior  Hug  Ride  takes  place.  Everybody 
queens.  The  team  goes  to  Stanford  and  orders  veal  and  apple 
pie  for  lunch.  Before  the  game  Corgiat  smashes  Valentine's 
straw  lid  with  a  tennis  ball.  Arriving  in  the  city  after  the 
game,  the  team  takes  in  the  Orpheum  show  as  guests  of  the 
coach.  Mick  treats  the  crowd  to  $5  worth  of  candy.  Von 
Manderscheid  is  voted  a  prince  of  fellows. 

Sept.  18. — Echoes  of  the  Hug  Ride  are  heard  around  school. 
Clayton  denies  everything. 

Sept.  20. — Some  fellow  throws  water  on  Kennedy  as  he 
walks  up  the  boys'  steps.  Murphy  takes  a  leave  of  absence 
during  study  period  and  goes  up  town  to  buy  a  pair  of  shoes. 

Sept.  22. — A  Noon  Rally  is  held.  It  was  awful.  Mabel ! 
Male  goes  on  the  Avar  path  after  the  water  thrower  who  tries 
to  break  up  the  rally.  The  team  walks  the  carpet  for  eating 
products  of  the  beanery  after  practice. 

Sept.  23. — The  wearers  of  the  Green  and  Yellow  manage  to 
hold  us  to  a  tie.  Fourteen  girls  show  up  at  the  game.  Oak- 
land becomes  confident  after  the  game  and  offers  to  bet  that 
the  result  of  our  annual  game  with  them  will  be  slightly  in 
their  favor. 

Sept.  25. — Clayton  didn't  know  the  gun  was  loaded — hence 
an  explosion  during  the  fourth  period.  The  girls  get  ambi- 
tious to  play  hop-scotch  much  to  the  amusement  of  the  boys. 
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LOST — A  valuable  relic  from  the  Student  Office.  For  fur- 
further  information  apply  to  Clayton. 

Report  cards  and  cinch  notices  are  seen  on  the  teachers' 
■desks. 

Sept.  26. — "Spider"  Haynes  comes  out  for  football.  Wen- 
dering  and  Clayton  nearly  have  a  go.  "Chick"  Hoff  exhibits 
several  results  from  strenuous  playing  the  night  before. 
Hayes  and  Montgomery  start  an  argument  about  the  Seattle 
"P.-I." 

Sept.  27. — Report  cards  make  their  appearance.  Was 
everybody  happy?  The  argument  is  still  continued.  Xo  set- 
tlement is  reached.  It  is  rumored  that  Hanvey  has  returned. 
"Spider"  is  still  playing  football.  Seniors  sign  up  for  the 
^Senior  Play. 

Sept.  28. — The  Low  Seniors  hold  a  candy  sale.  Hardy  for- 
gets his  speech  in  the  rally.  The  band  makes  its  first  public 
appearances  and  helps  the  rally. 

Hurrah!  Hurrah!  Hurrah!  Schaeffer's  "Babes"  are  beaten 
l)adly ! 

Sept.  29. — A  water  fight  is  held  during  the  lunch  hour. 
The  team  is  busy  receiving  congratulations  from  all  over 
the  state. 

Oct.  2. — Senior  Play  tryouts  are  held.  All  successful 
^Seniors  begin  to  rehearse  "Esmeralda,"  to  be  played  Friday 
.night,  December  8th. 

Harton  and  Martin  are  the  cause  of  one  big  rough-house 
'during  advisory  period.  Dan  Gibbs  surprises  his  friends  by 
wearing  a  high  white  collar. 

Oct.  3. — Coach  Yon  Manderscheid  gives  a  banquet  to  the 
team.  After  the  "eats"  all  the  concessions  were  thrown  open 
to  the  bunch.  "The  Social  Whirl"  proved  to  be  the  greatest 
attraction. 

Oct.  5. — Valentine  is  cheered  by  the  bunch  for  wearing  a 
new  pair  of  corduroys  and  tan  shoes.  The  team  sings  "Tell 
the  Crowd  in  the  Morning  Who  You  Were  With  Last  Night." 
"The  water-thrower  again  downs  the  fellows  on  the  steps. 
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Oh,  Mary,  Oakland  has  lost  her  goat ;  If  Mary  had  a  measly  lamb. 
They  called  us  mean,  abuseful ;  Had  she  excuse  to  gloat? 

Take  them,  Mary,  that  lamb  of  yours,  We've  got  Mary  skinned  a  mile, 
I  think  they'd  find  it  useful.  For  we've  got  Oakland's  goat 

Miss  Palmer  in  Commercial  Geography. 

Miss  Palmer — "What  bird  lives  in  Africa  and  has  wings 
but  cannot  fly?" 

This  question  seemed  to  puzzle  the  class  a  great  dreal 
and  seeing  them  hesitate  Miss  Palmer  said:  "Come,  come! 
Cannot  some  of  you  tell  me  ?" 

At  last  Edward  Hardy,  the  rock  candy  mine  expert,  raised 
his  hand  and  said:  "I  guess  it  must  be  a  dead  one." 

Ostrander  (at  the  beanery) — "Do  you  serve  stews  here?" 
Proprietress — "Well,  not  generally,  but  we'll  make  an  ex- 
ception in  your  case." 

Pape  (after  the  rally) — "Shake  on  it,  Herb,  old  boy,  you 
made  a  fine  speech." 

Hardy — /I've  been  shaking  about  it  all  afternoon." 
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If  you  have  beauty,  Come  I'll  take  it, 
If  you  have  none,  Come  I'll  make  it," 

DOOLEY 

Berkeley  High  School  Photographer 

Special  Rates  to  Students  -  Phone  for  Appointments 
2121  Center  St,  Phone  4941  Berkeley,  Cal. 

Stern — "Would  you  rather  have  a  man  with  a  past  or  a 
future?" 

She — "I'd  rather  have  a  man  with  a  present." 

Kennedy — "I  could  get  the  undertaker's  aid,  but  he  says- 
he  will  give  us  a  trade  ad.    What  will  I  do  about  it?" 

Clayton  (after  taking  his  feet  off  the  desk  and  getting  a- 
sudden  hunch ) — "Go  ahead  and  get  it,  and  then  send  it  to  Oak- 
land so  they  can  use  it  after  the  game." 


IP  YOUR    ^e  ^uPer^or  ^ 

and  Workmanship 
of  the  clothes  made 


by-  - 

FRED  M.  MILLER 

YOUR  TAILOR 

Berkeley 


2179  ShattuckAve. 
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$20]  WORTHY  l$20 
OF  SPECIAL  NOTICE 

ARE  OUR 

$20  SUITS  and  OVERCOATS 

MADE  TO  ORDER 

TRY  ONE 


You'll  Pay  $30  to  $35  Elsewhere 


NEUHAUS  &  CO. 

  =  -    :   -  —  INCORPORATED  -— 

TAILORS 

506  MARKET  STREET 

 j    SAN  FRANCISCO  i  

ll  /(  1  Home  Phone  C-3726  S\  /(  1 
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Kennedy — "Have  you  been  to  the  Orpheum  this  week?" 
Gilpin — "No,  but  I  went  on  the  Junior  tug  ride." 

T.  J.  Donough  sells  everything  in  furnishing  lines.  Prices  right 
and  quality  the  best. 


CALDWELL'S  BAZAAR 
Gives  free  Premium  Tickets, 
Green  Trading  Stamps  and  Cash 
Discount  Checks. 


R.  H.  BRADSHAW 
Student  portables,  cards,  light- 
ing fixtures  and  supplies.  2028 
University;  Phone  Berk.  649. 


BERKELEY  FARM  CREAMERY  CO. 

Established  25  Years.    Two  Deliveries  Daily. 
All  kinds  of  pure  dairy  products. 

Berkeley  179  2116  ALLSTON  WAY  Home  F2359 
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TKe  Best  Is  None  Too  Good  For  Her 

RUGBY  CANDIES 

Are  TKe  Best 
THE  RUGBY        2132  CENTER  ST. 


Hayes  (in  the  football  quarters) — "You  ought  to  hear  me 
sing.    I  know  I  have  a  good  voice.    All  I  need  is  a  trial." 
Valentine — "That's  all  any  criminal  needs." 


BERKELEY  HARDWARE  CO. 

STILETTO 

TOOLS  AND  CUTLERY 
TENNIS,  BASEBALL  AND  BASKET  BALL  GOODS 
FAINTS,  VARNISH  AND  HOUSEHOLD  GOODS 

Berkeley  1399  2038  Shattuck  Ave.  Home  F  1394 


We  Will  give  that  Auto  away  on 

OCTOBER  28th 

Have  you  all  the  tickets  you  want? 

NEW  FALL  HATS  AND 
SUITS  ARE  HERE 

C  J.  HEESEMAN'S 

W.  L.  Woodward,  Manager. 

Center  Street  Berkeley,  Cal. 


47 


POPULAR  MUSIC 

1  5c 

TUPPEK  &  REED'S 

Berkeley  Music  Dealers   21 44  Center  St. 


SNELL  CYCLERY 

SNELL  AND  PIERCE  BICYCLES 

Work.  Called  For  and  Delivered  Free  of 
Charge.     Phone  Piedmont  3756 


1  767  Alcatraz  Ave. 


South  Berkeley 


V ergon — "Six  for  Austin.'' 

Rooters — "  'Pray,  'pray.  'pray,  'prav,  'pray,  'pray,  Austin!" 
New  Girl  (on  the  bleachers) — "Well,  now.  why  doesn't  he 
do  it?" 


YOUR  TRADE 


is 

APPRECIATED 

AT 

HAGEN'S 

TAILORING  PARLORS 
521  12th  Street 

Bet.  Washington  &  Clay  Sts. 

OAKLAND 


4S 


FINE  STATIONERY 

People  judge  you  largely  by  the  Stationery  you  use.  The 
HURD  line  is  the  most  exclusive  made. 

FOR    SALE    ONLY  BY 

GLESSNER,   MORSE  &  GEARY 

STATIONERS 

Center  St.  and  Shattuck  Ave.     Branch:  2302  Telegraph 


Buy  your  ties  and  sox  of  T.  J.  Donough,  1466  Shattuck. 


Fall  Styles  Now  Ready 

H.  BUS  HER 
MILLINER 

2010  Shattuck    ::  Berkeley 


JONES 

CAPS 
HATS 
SHIRTS 

21  75  Shattuck  Ave. 

2308  Telegraph  Ave. 


PATRONIZE 

BERKELEY 

CAFE 

MOST  POPULAR  IN 

THE  CITY 

2120  SHATTUCK 

AVENUE 

Look  for  the 

RED  POP  CORN  WAGON 

at  12  o'clock  and  after  school. 

All  kinds  of  Fresh  Candy 
2507  Shattuck  Ave. 


SENIOR  SHOW 
ESMERALDA 

FRIDAY  NIGM  DEC.  8 


COACH.  MR.  MATHIEL 
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Sh  o  r  t  h  a  n  d 

AND  Jt  . 

ypewriting 

To  a  limited  number  of  students  who 
desire  to  learn  Shorthand  and  Typewriting  in  an 

unusually  brilliant  and  attractive  way,  I  extend  the  opportunity  of  attendance 
in  one  of  my  Restricted  Instruction  Groups. 

A  large  degree  of  Individual  Guidance  is  accorded  each  student  and 
under  the  direction  of  an  expert  of  many  years'  experience.  The  teaching 
is  eminently  high  grade  and  the  rates  no  higher  than  usually  prevailing. 

t7D  17 PlUTD  M^IT  C  TT  CUM  professional  short- 
r  KLLJlLKI^jS.  Lj.  lLoILiN  hand  instructor 

(Oakland  Shorthand  Institute)       1 065  Washington  St.,  Oakland 

(OVER  CAPWELL'S  LACE  HOUSE) 


Take  Her  to 

Lehnhardt's 

whenever  you 
can, every  little 
bit  helps,  you 
know  ^ 

Lehnhardt's 

Broadway  near  1 4th  St. 
Oakland,  Cal. 


Ashby  Hardware  Co. 

STOVE    AND     WINDOW  DOCTOR 

Dealers  in  Paints,  Oils  and  Glass 
Hardware,    Tinware  and   Household  Utensils 

PHONES:    Berkeley  410;    Home  F  24  1  0 

2988  ADELINE  STREET 


J 


Latest  in  Ladies'  17-button 
boots  at  Welden's,  1732  Adeline 
street,  South  Berkeley. 


You  have  had  the  rest 
Now  try  the  Best 

Castle  Gate  Coal 
C.  E  TOWSON  CO. 

Tel.  Berk.  591. 
1339  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE. 
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ROTTING  ' 

We're  "trotting  out"  something 
new  all  the  time  at  Hastings.    J-  J- 

Now  it  s  a  new  coJor  effect — a 
"Blue  Gray"  in  Young  Men's  Suits. 

'      HAVE  YOU  SEEN  THEM? 

Attractive  fabrics  in  the  blue-gray 
shades  with  threads  of  color  running 
through.  This  gives  you  just  an  idea. 
Nothing  Newer. 

HASTINGS  CLOTHING  CO. 

POST  STREET  AND  GRANT  AVENUE 

5i 


,,cUhe  Store  of  Certain  Satisfaction" 


2100-2104  SHATTUCK  AVE.  BERKELEY, CAL 

BERKELEY'S  BUSIEST  AND  FOREMOST  DEPARTMENT  STORE 


Florists  and  Decorators 
H.  M.  Sanborn  Co. 

University  &  Sliattuck 

Telegraph  &  Bancroft 
Berkeley  5944  Berkeley  5945 


Roberts' 

Confectioners    and  Caterers 

Special  Attention  to  Parties  and  Banquets 

i    PHONE  BERKELEY  666 


2115  CENTER  STREET 


Modern 
Methods 


i  r 


Service  !  l  L.H.  Service 


The  College  Barber 
::    ::    Shop    ::  :: 

J.  J.  Martin.  Prop. 


HAIR  CUTTING 
OUR  SPECIALTY 


Couretous 
Treatment 


Capable 
Artists . 


2128  CENTER  STREET 


! 


Watchmaker 

AND 

Jeweler 


Optici 


man 


AND 


Engraver 


9  /  qa  CENTER 
Z  I  STREEET 

BEKERKEY,  CAL. 


Berkeley  672  Home  F  1275 

Ice  Creams  -  Candies  -  Sherbets 

Dainty  Lunches  from  IJ:30  to  2 

FIFTEEN   to  THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS 

BARTLETT 

LESSEE  TO  SERVIS 

Punches  -  Tamales  -  Catering 


Foote — "Just  my  luck  !  I  wired  to  the  folks  to  send  me 
$8  for  some  books."' 

Stern — "Did  he  refuse?" 

Foote — "No  ;  they  sent  me  the  books." 


Our  Tailor  Made 


^\RE  as  low  in  Price  as  a  ready 
made,  and  then    you  have 
something  different. 

No  extra  charge  for  reversible 
collars. 

PRICE  $25  UP 

Derkeley  Tailoring  Co. 

2118  SHATTUCK  AVE.,  BERKELEY 
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BERKELEY  PHARMACY 

MAETIN  &  CLAWOKTH 

Pharmaceutical  Chemists 

Berkeley  147  Home  P1522 


PRINTING 


DEVELOPING 


ENLARGING 


2134  SHATTUCK  AV. 


JOHN  MILLER 

Boot  and  Shoe  Maker 

Repairing1  Neatly  Done 
at  Moderate  Prices 

2041  University  Avenue. 


A.  W.  RICE 

Portrait  Photographer 

Studio  Building1 
Shattuck  Ave.  at  Addison 
Phone  Berkeley  3143 


r 


Berkeley  4943  Home  F1265 

PACIFIC  FLORAL  CO. 

Cut  Plowers,  Wedding1  Deco- 
rations,    Funeral  Designs, 

Seeds,  Bulbs  and  Plants  :: 
2109  University  Avenue,  Berkeley 


Miss  Anthony — "Has  the  'absolute  (zero  ever  been  at- 
tained ?" 

Thompson — "Yes,  it  has." 
Miss  Anthony — "W  here?" 
Thompson — "On  Sinclair's  report  card." 


There  are  Two  important  things  to  think  about  in  buying  athletic 
Equipment— one  is  the  Name  of  The  Manufacturer  the  other  is  the 

Dealer  who  sells  it  to  you. 

The  right  athletic  goods  for  you  is  worth 
all  it  costs. 

THE    SPALDING    TRADE  MARK 

Protects  The  Consumer  And  Prevents  Fradulent  Substitution 

A.  G.  SPALDING  BROS. 

ATHLETIC  OUTFITTERS 
156-158  GEARY  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 
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n.  J.  KELLER  CO. 

are  displaying:  an 
uncommon  line  of 

FALL  SUITINGS 


Young  Men's  Tailoring: 
a  Specialty 


Washington  St.  Bet.  13th  and  14th 

OAKLAND 
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Sporting'  Goods 

Ammunition,  Guns 
Fine    Cutlery,  Razors 
FisHing  Tackle,  Hardware 

Almind-Nissen  Co. 

2112  SHATTUCK 


LUM 

A  L 

F.  W.  FOSS  CO. 

I  2181  SHATTUCK  BERKELEY 

QENIOR  nec 

Show  8fh 


Be  a  Leader— Not  a  Follower 


YOUNG  MEN  who  want  the  most  for 
their  money  in  up-to-the-minute  clothes 
and  furnishings  have  convinced  them- 
selves that  this  store  is  the  one  that  can  serve 
them  best.  Here  you'll  find  clothes  which 
carry  a  world  of  style  and  quality,  and  they 
cost  no  more  than  those  of  questionable  char- 
acter. See  them  and  convince  yourself.  The 
prices  range  from 

$10.50  to  $30.00 

Wear  clothes  that  set  the  style. 
Be  a  leader — not  a  follower. 


NISH  &  McNEILL.  2 1 1 4  shat jijck 

CL0THERS      -  TAILORS 


OPPOSITE  DEPOT 

FURNISHERS 
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